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npO  the  many  thousands  who,  against 
almost  insurmountable  obstacles,  are 
struggling  for  broader,  nobler,  and  more 
helpful  lives,  together  with  every  admirer 
of  those  sterling  characteristics  which 
marked  the  true  greatness  of  Abraham 
Lincoln,  the  following  lines  are  hereby 
respectfully  dedicated. 

THE  AUTHOR. 


THE   RELIGION 
OF    LINCOLN 


THE  RELIGION  OF  LINCOLN 

When  the  cliain,  and  the  lash  and  fierce  baying 

hounds 
Held  captive  men  purchased  with  gold ; 
Where  with  Liberty's  l>ell  there  mingled  the 

sound 
( )f  their  sweat,  and  their  blood,  crying  out 

from  the  ground. 
Like  Abel's,  in  that  ancient  story  renowned, 
Or  Rachel,  in  Bethlehem  old  : 
When  the  crack  of  the  whip,  and  the  crv  of 

the  slave. 
Caused  each  freeman's  heart  to  stand  still  ; 
When  Tooms  made  his  boast  that  a  roll-call 

he'd  have 
Of  those  human  chattels  he  held  as  his  slaves. 
And  number  them  ofT.  where  our  forefathers 

brave 
Defended  far-famed  "Bunker  Hill;" 


When  under  the  law,  at  the  slave-holder's 

beck. 
We  had  to  run  fugitives  down. 
When  Boston  mobbed  Burns,  and  then 

threatened  to  wreck 
Like  vengeance  on  Ciarrison.  Phillii)s  and 

Peck, 
And  such  men  as  Lovejoy  were  dragged  by 

the  neck 
Through  the  streets  of  a  small  western  town ; 
When  torn  from  their  children,  with  sad 

streaming  face,  i 

E'en  mothers  were  sold  on  the  "block ;" 
W  hen  girls  forced  to  yield  to  their  master's 

embrace, 
And  the  child  of  his  passion,  shame  and  disgrace. 
Was  sold  by  its  father,  with  unblushing  face, 
Humanity  quailed  'neath  the  shock. 


It  was  then,  and  not  'til  then,  we  'woke  ' 

from  onr  sleep. 
And  jjeerecl  through  the  mist  and  the  fog". 
And  saw  a  luige  storm-elond  from  out  the 

South  sweep,  •         . 

And  the  iieree  blinding  lightning-hash  up 

from  it  leap. 
And  oiu'  ear  caught  the  sound  of  a  wail 

wild  and  deep, 
That  had  reached  to  tlie  quick  ear  of  God; 
.\h,  then,  Imw  the  eyes  of  (iod  swept  to 

and  fro 
Through  the  earth,  to  discover  a  man 
W'lio  would  lead  His  dark  children  from 

bondage  and  woe. 
And  their  fetters  break  otY — their  oppressors 

o'erthrow,  •;     . 

And  He  found  such  an  one  out  at  Springheld  ; 

}ou  know, 
It  was  Lincoln,  '"ou.r  own  Abraham." 


He  was  a\\'k\varc!  and  tall,  he  was  rustic 

and  plain, 
He  was  modest  in  speech  and  in  dress. 
He  was  kindly  to  all.  and  the  meanest 

mig^ht  claim 
A  right  to  be  heard,  and  their  cause  to 

maintain, 
While  with  old  and  decrepit,  the  sick 

and  the  lame. 
He  shared  In  their  woe  and  distress  ; 
His  creed  was  not  long,  his  profession 

not  much. 
But  his  love  was  as  broad  as  the  sea  : 
'Though  reared  amidst  hardships,  privation 

and  such, 
Yet.  somehow,  his  great,  tender  heart  felt 

the  touch 
Of  each  sob,  and  each  sigh  of  the  soul  in 

the  clutch 
Of  oppression,  who'er  they  might  be : 


He  was  sturdy  and  brave,  he  was  simple 

and  grand, 
And  his  creed  knew  no  color  or  race  ; 
He  was  made  in  God's  image,  and  saw  in 

each  man 
That  look  which  revealed  just  one  great 

mighty  plan 
Of  the  One  who  created,  to  weave  ev'ry 

strand 
In  one  fabric — each  filling  its  place. 
He.  too,  like  the  All  Loving  Feather  above. 
Had  heard  the  poor  bondmen's  strong- 
prayer  : 
He.  too,  like  the  Father,  had  felt  that 

great  love 
And  that  pity  for  them,  and  resolved 

to  remove 
The  fetters  that  bound  them,  and  lift 

them  above 
Their  darkness,  and  gloom  and  despair. 


He  dared  to  do  right — that  alone  made 

him  great ; 
He  dared  to  be  standing  alone; 
He  dared  e'en  to  pilot  the  great  ship  of 

State 
Through  the  mad  tnrbid  waters  of  malice 

and  hate. 
And  'midst  the  fierce  breakers  to  hold  her 

course  straight. 
'Till  the  last  angry  billow  had  fiown. 
He  dared  to  be  humble,  he  dared  to  be 

kind  ; 
He  dared  to  be  honest  and  true ; 


He  dared  to  be  leading  ahead  of  his 


time ; 
He  dared  to  trust  God.  with  a  faith  most 

sublime. 
Do  you  know  of  a  man  with  more  virtues 

that  shine? 
Prav  tell  me  his  name,  if  you  do. 


Such  was  Lincoln's  religion — not  much,  you 

ma}-  say. 
lUit  I  think  it  fuU  and  complete; 
IMore  practical  far-  than  the  most  of  this  day. 
Or  than  one  often  meets  with  on  life's 

rugged  way. 
And  I  cannot  help  think  that  tlie  Great 

Judgment  Day 
Will  find  him  at  Christ's  blessed  feet  : 
For  I  read  in  God's  word  that  the  true  test 

will  be,,  ■     .   ' 

When  Christ  and  His  angels  shall  come 
To  give  swift  reward  without  further  delay 
To  all  who  have  plodded  along  earth's  rough 

way, 
Xot  the  songs  we  ma}'  sing,  nor  the  prayers 

we  may  say, 
Etit  just  simply  zdiat  -z^r  Jiai'c  done.         ■  '       ' 

W.  H.  POLHAMCS. 
Februarv  2nd.  1902, 
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